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quences, and it was the second time that the Czechs had inflicted it
on him. On May 2ist the Czechs had mobilized and the mobiliza-
tion appeared to the world as a decisive victory over Hitler. Now
it was much worse. Henlein and thousands of his subordinates
had been routed out of power and had fled from Czech territory; the
Nazi movement was outlawed and from day to day it was being
more and more discredited. Never since the day of his rise to
power had Hitler suffered such a setback.

We started for Asch. Vincent Sheean was driving. We had
heard that bullets were flying over the roads which we were to
travel, but we decided to see as much of the borderlands as we
could. We wanted to know how much shooting there actually was
in these much-talked of frontier " junglelands."

" If bullets come flying," said Sheean, " I'll step on the gas and
just go. That's the only thing to do when you're in a shooting
match between rival armies. Just go like hell."
We drove through Asch.   The town was deserted.
"Have they all fled from here?" Sheean asked.
" Perhaps they have only gone to church," said Halton.
" Or have come back and are having their Sunday dinner," said
Mrs. Sheean.

We drove through Franzesbad, with its palatial resorts and its
grandiose parks. Here, too, the streets were deserted. We drove
on, and finally struck a rutty dirt road which led to the German
border. We had come near die place where there had been serious
shooting the night before.

" Remember what I told you," said Sheean, " the moment I
hear a bullet I'll just step on the gas and go like hell."
" OJBL," all of us said at once.

We reached a cross-road at which three Czech soldiers with
rifles were lying in the grass. We stopped to talk to them. Yes,
the night before there had been trouble at Henhaus near Asch.
Germans from the Reich had come over and thrown hand grenades
at Czech customs officials. Three Czechs had been wounded. But
we could go on to Rossbach with absolute safety. Rossbach was
almost on the border.
We started over a road which was an endless series of ruts and